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Sir Fel. Ha, ha, ha poor Laura. "ey RE” you 
preſently.—Lingo l. Where is this crazy butler of mine? 
©} Lingo !—O ! here he comes at Taft. ' Now will he peſer 
me with his damn'd batbarous 3 ib EH 
* | q 18 "Enter : -Lingo.. hgh og y > 


Lin. Fm 1 —— Domine Felix. Ps 
Sir Fel. Domine ! ll Domine your eee 
the wall, if you Dome me. og Mow N ape 
Lin. I wont, K t en 1 
Sir Fel. A 1 | 
_ Lin, I're "on Donkin . 18 
Sir Fel. Are pour knives and acts and every i 
ready for ſupper? - | 5 
Lin. All ready, Domine Feli -» i | -1 
Sir Fel, O dama; your Domine ray. 1 ſtir -6Y 
ods be cleverga- great deal o do; — And 1 beſeech. ns 
- yous let me hear no more of your curſed Latin. LCN. 
Lia. My curſed Latin! n 5 
e E808. 4 232W ar | 9 
— Dir ca. Per ie: e 
Cudden, whither ſo fuſt ?!? 1 e | 
Cud. I am going upon the lawn to 10 Gerry ond; to 
dance with my ſweetheart  Conflip the rpm. 
We'll have ſuch game !—. Fa. 
Lis. Game! Cudden, you Nun r 56s olympic 
— es propria quæ maribus maſcula dicas, 
-- Cud. I know nought of French, maſter Lingo- 1 
loves to hear good Engliſh, becauſe as why, I good 
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| you unhappy clowns, oh you Cyclops ! they know no-- 


thing, nor won't be learned. Not a ſoul in tho houſe will 


liſten to me but-cowſlip the dairy-maid; and ſhe's going 


to jig it upon the lawn with the dancing fawns and _ 
e And here the comes. 


1 "Enter Cowllip, with „ of cream. 


* ſweet Cowſlip, properly called Cowſlip, Nominativo 


- hane; huc et hoc. 


Cow. Thave put the hock 7 into the 3 Mr Lin- 
z, and here it is. | 72 
Lin. What a ſenſible ſoul i it is! | 
Cow. Will you 13 it within, Mr Lingo? 


Lin. No, child. refer the air, Zephyrus, Kolus, 


Boreas, and other 2 e breezes will attend us here. 1 


love the fragrant gales, - Cowllip; fit down. Your're a 


- poun' adjeive;* and muſt nor ſtand by 7 Let's 
have a toaſt. 1 = | 
Cow. EII go bake one, nr | 
Lin. No, I'll make one; Here's 4 4 mabedline 
may never beneuter to the feminine gender. 
Gow, Heres that—ay, here's the maſculine to the fe- 
minine gender (drinlt) O Lord! I left out the neuter. 
Lin. You were rigbt. Recte, puella. I know * 
were child, ſo did Ovid and Cæſar. | 
_ Cow. What, Cæſar, the great dog, Sir? 
Li, No, child! Judas Czfar. Romulus and 8 
were ſuckled by a wolf. They raviſhed 0 Sabine girls, 


and found Rome in Italy. 
ev. Ah! ſuch fellows would find-room any where. 
- Lin. Jupiter was a fine god. He ſwam on a bull ta 

A Burope., He went into a flaſh of fire for Semele. | 


Gow. Yes, Sir, he'd go any lengths for his ale, 

+ Zin. I mean his amours. 

Cow. O ay; he'd drink with Moors or Turks either. 
Tin. Drink! who? _ 

- Cow, Who! why Jew Peter; the old clothes man. 
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Lin. O cœlum in 3 for all my converſation, I find > 


= know no more than the parſon of the pariſh.- Ah, 
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Cow. More ſhame for em, Mr Lingo, I fay ! 

Lin. Jove loved an eagle, Mars a lion, Phoebus a 
cock, Venus a pigeon, Minerva loved an owl. 

Cow, I ſhould not have thought of your cock lions, - 
your owls, and your pigeons, if I ug a 8 | 
me a roaſt duck. _ 

Lin. If you was Flora or Ceres! bit 3, 
Coup, Serus! I am ſerus. ; 
Lin. O Covſlip, the great old heroes GREEN have 


Tyler! e Fa 

« Cow. No indeed, Sir, not I. 

Lin. Cowſlip, don't love the Clos That fellow, 
that Cudden, is à coloſſus of the road. He's a down, 
a a mere pheaſant ; and yet, I ſuſpe& this Faunus, this 
young Silenus is the deity, the great Pan of the dairy, 

Cow, 1 could nor ſet my cream, Sir, e a pan 


in the dairy. 


Lin. * the fine gods bar for « mortal ex 
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N 8s 0 N 0. : 
Such beauties in view, I S 
Can never praiſe too high; 5 2 
Not Pallas's blue eye 5 27 EEE 
Is brighter than thine, x | 


Not fount of Suſanna - 

Nor gold of fair Dana. 

Nor moon of Diana, 2 e 
Soc clearly can ſhine}. . 
Not beard of n 


Nor treſſes of Venus, bal 3 #4 
1 ſwear by Que Genus! een OCT 
With yours can ar "#4 2 
Not Hermes Caduces, R848 

Nor flower de luc s, . 


: Nor all the Nine Muſes,” 22 3% | I; 
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I ſaddle Pegaſſus, ih e e - 

And ride up Parnaſſus; s. 

To Helizon's ns 440 

. Exen'that- is puddle, ineo Na 
WMhere others, may . 1 esd. en 

My noſe let me fuddle 71 „Se 


| In bowls. of yout crem m 
10 Old jove, the great Hector, Ge oil + 
ay tipple is Nectar,,,.„ 0 1 
eie i ahnden above: es bn 
A quaff off a full can | 

As Bacchus or Vulcan, 
. Or Jove the old bull can,. 
* her that I love. 2 Wolz 
. bauen, ge. 
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74 Where can Eugene be? at owe, 0 bis books and 
painting, 1 ſoppoſe. He'd be re if e thought I was 


dome back. Les, he is, all tenderneſs and attention; 
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but his diffidence and proyoking reſpect almoſt make me 
| ſometimes. How a little e endears to us the 
. TO of our affection! 1 by 2Þ IP > K | 


* Enter, Eugene — 
© " Fug. You have been in London, madam 


Lan. Juft returned, Eugene. Why 0 jo are me | 
madam ? you know I dog t like it. g 
Eug. Impute my offence to, the real cauſe, my reſpea 


_ to my divine Laura. FY 
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Lan. Send your reſf ſpect ee to ies Tource, the bounty 


by + | | 226 of Sir F Felix. 64. 1 ö 
Bug. My er 1025 IR, my heart, my life. - But 
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hi de from {cif contempt, and would! if paſſible, ſhrink 
from my own opinion. 

Lau. What was 1, Eugene l, RNoPeex, abandoned or- 

phan; and but for the kind attention of Sir Felix, 4 


ſhould be a wretched outcaſt," and experience: the cold 


| reception nn muſt ned kr ay * 880 and loxdid - 


world. 
\. Eug. 0 my love, had we been born bunkle dite, 
with my Laura 1 ſhould have been happy. * 


. And I too with my Eugene. 
3 E F. * 
Happy, harmleſs, rural pair, 2 
void of jealouſy or care; 
FEblems of the bleſs' d above, 
Sharing pure ſeraphick lore! _ 
By the brock beneath the ſhade: - 
Of the lofty poplar laid, ; 3 
Chearful ſtrains awake the grove, = 
6 mm notes of peace and love! 
Say ye proud, ye rich and great; |» + 
] 2 round with noiſe and tate; 


Up 7r6%s Real plegſures can ye prove? | wen x 
> No, tis eget in rural love, [Tt 
They | retire up the: ge. 


Fer Sir Fax and Compton. 


"Sir Fel. Compton, look there, a d turtles, ” 


© Look, ſee there's looks of love. 
Comp. Unfeighed affection indeed, gig © 


Sir Fel. d! III lere no Ard et | 


tranquility. ggg 
Comp. Dear 8 
Sir Fel. Be quiet, man; 1 15 joy Aa het the 8 


ofierwards —— Ha ! . one ! h 
- diſh of chat to. day 1 * eh 2 e 


Eug. The 1 Vas mine, Si Sir. 


Sir Fel. Compton now fo it. — | to has 
that I am very  byppy y to-d Jaye” " mh ; . ke 


| Law, Dear Sit,” you Heref ban bare l tid 
| ply wiſh you. * a + ” ny 


"RD you, it checks my preſun ↄtion. 1 endeavanr oP - 
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| 1 delight in a wedding. 


to-night, Eugene. N ; 
Ene. Indeed Sir? 5 ite 
Bir Fel, Yes; I am going to ay, 
Fug. Wo Sir? ts 
Sir Fel. Laura. | 


Sir Fel. Yes; I am going to marry you to my ſon. 


ther. 


q d Fo." 0 bow ſweetly pleaſure” 8 taſted, 
5 5 2 Fuer joy, ſome joy is waſted ; | 
_m Compton, c A trial ſo ſevere diſcovers 0 : 1 


9 9 . | On exquißte pleaſure ! Dei <3 
o! joy beyond meaſure! 2 
"x What ſay you, my Laura? what 6 - 5 
+. _ You, my friend? 219: Bay 


* - 
9 — 9 © . 
& 3 ” : - 


— q — 
9 


* — 


Sir Fel. I thank you, child—Yes, yer—Ha, ha, ha! 


FF | 
Sir Fel. We are to have « wedding under ths roo 


Lau. Me, Sir © 2 


Eug. Son ! Have you & ſon, Sir? 
Comp. He has, Eugene; a io worthy; of ſuch 2 fa» 


Eugene. And bei is to be united to Lauts! 
Sir Fel. Yes, Eugene, he's a good lad. Il affure you 


1 you'll like him exceedingly, Eugene. Egad ! you'll never 


be out of his company. But he's at hand to bleſs my ö L 
hopes, crown my wiſhes, Fanny ere 3 8 8 


Hbjection, Laura? 


Lanra. Gratitude, Sir, wall ever make your will he. 
guide of mine.— Till now 1 never 25 the * of a pa- | 


rent, Aide.) 


Eugene. Never till now did I regret the! want of a 


fortune. { Afiae. }.. 


Compton. My heart bleeds for them. | 
Sir Fel. Nonſenſe ! when happineſs comes unexpected, 
it brings a double bleſfing, ane FRoers like the ſun from 


behind « a cloud. 


unn 1 1 o. 


'Viher'd in by grief or pain! 


Give me ſunſhine after rain. 


True affection's real charms: © 
J 3 happy, faithful lovers! ?: 
© Soon youll bleſs each other's arms, 


Ply oo - 


A nw 


ä 


2 
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A HM! ben hey for a wedding! . k 
And hey for a bedding! 
And hey for a baby at nine months end. 

1 Celeſtial patience, meek- ey d maid, 
= | men ra lenient — D I 
Th F « With calm content tis thou muſt aid, 
* . | And cheet the adverſe hour. 
Sie Felix. Well be merry, by jingo; 

ko. I've got ſome old relicks 

Of Bacchus ——why Lingo ! - / 

| _ Enter Lingo 


5 
3 
4 


: Lingo, Here Domine Felix. 1 5 | 
Sir Felix. You know my choice old ſack,  - : 

1 Do fetch a dozen bottles; - | | 

r | Brave Bacchus we'll attack 

- Linge, And bibo all our throttles. 

) Sir Felix. A feaſt's not worth a fig % Ii 


.  Withouta laſty jorum. 

Linge. Hey popolorum jig; PX qodit ifs 
CHECKS it bod 
lex popolorumjig, 
| Hey jiggo popolorum. 9" Ran 

A T u. 1 

r tn. 7 
Draw and diſcover; Mes. Cheſhire and Chicane, = 


Chicane 82 my glaſs of brandy and water is finiſhed, 

. # and by this time the horſes are puttingto. 
Mrs. C. We'll be upon him, He has got my letter by 

this; and Sir Felix Friendly, Who lives here below, bas 

given me notice of Eugene's intentions to marry. an or- 

Phan girl ſomewhere here in the country; but I think I= 

forbid-the banns. You've the. writ ready, Mr. Chicane? _ 
Chicane. In my pocket. But, Mrs. Cheſhire, I truſt 

you'll let no tender qualm prevent the execution of it, in 


caſe the young man, this Eugene, ſhall refuſe t9 marr f 
a j : . \ 4 
You, 5711 7 * | * * 4 7 N 
£3 13 ; | — 2 F 
2 _ } 
_ | 4 = : o ; * 


> — 
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repaired-it though. * / fat. 


"= cellent driver, Mrs. Cheſhife 
WM. C. & pretty work; Sir, in ſick aner driving 
my gigg after 7 fellow ! I proteſt;/ Sir, though my dent 


75 f br, the fellow i is in ſound healeh; and is . in 2 
As Our, 4" K 


* bn be's better were HO. ks 


Mrs. C. "Tender qu alms ! you'te a good lawyer, I be⸗ 
lieve, Mr. Chicane; Fat you are little read in the heart of 
a woman. No, Sir ; the more we love, the more we hate, 
when that love is lighted. | And am not H right, Sir not 
a better filled cheeſe ſhop in the Borough than mine. 
What would che e dy and pray, Sir, ant 1 
wife for any man? 

Chicane. Wife! as; =} a 70 wife too, Mes Ches 
ſhire.” And what's better; there's plenty of you. | 

Mrs. C. Ah! that's what my poor dear huſband uſed | 
to ſay. The good ſoul died of a ſurfeit at the London Ta- | 
vern. Ay, mere curds and whey ; — wouldn't do for a 
city feaſt. Delicate as Parmeſan, Mr. Chicane. Why, | 
wife, ſays he, you're an honout to Tooley-ſtreet. A noble. 
Cheſhire caſt in 4 Dutch mould. ar he til refuſes * 
band and property. 

- Chi. To priion he goes. Tes, I 1800 got a bailiff mat 
I think will have him. Les; my bailiff s an agreeable fel- 
low. Tom Touch has a moſt taking way with him. Yes, 
yes, he'll ſleep in the King's Bench to night. aw 

Mrs. C. Ay, as ſure as Aer two ears _ your 
head, Mr. Chicane. - -- * : 

- Chi. Then he's ſafe car, ( fide.) 


Mrs. C. Yes, yes, to pris. he goes; and I think. I am 


right., Sir. 
Chi. Right! if not, 8 1 not be Sende 


for you. 1 like to be bn the right fide; and in my laſt 
cauſe particularly, I lent an ear to juſtice be never 


Mrs. C. Come, Mr. Chicane, riſe— 0 1 1 8 
poor beaſts have fed. Atlerable pull to draw you and me 


in 8 om London- 
ly two hours and four minutes. vo are an ex- 


huldand had à confirmed aſthma, and was ſixty- eight when 
he died, I gave, myſelf” more trouble about this Fugene, 


- Chi, A c vid? pot Me Chee 262.485; 
Mrs, C. Oh! If my poor dear huſband Was alive 


. s 
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In choice of a huſband} widows ard nice; 7 
I'd not have a mart would grow old in a trice; 

Not a bear, or a monkey, à clown, or à fop,” 

But one that could buſtle and ſtir in my ſhop. 


A log I'll avoid, when Im chofingimy lad. 

And a ſtork, that might gobble up Hr Ihadz + * 
Such ſuitors I've hac Sir but off they might hop, 

I want one that can buſtle ab ſtir in my ſhop. 


The lad in my eye is the man to my mind, FAN 
So handſome, ſo young; ſo polite and ſo kind! 

With ſuck a good ſoul to the altar I'd pop. 

He's the man that can buſtle and ſtir im my ſhops: | 


s CE NE II. e ee 


Wc. Fote- Sir Feliæ ant Compton. 1 
oY Fel. Ha, ha, ha! ſhe's:come; Mrs. chere 

come, and brought an attorney upon kim.” How he wilt 

be ſurpriſed! A letter is ber harbinger, and "Hep be 

here in five minutes. Ha; ha, ha! 

"Camp! I Had G was you fem for her, Sir 


F 


Felix: 


Sir Fel: 1 eb rd Givprife'" you. Ha, "9% ba ve 


| ſes Row he Might it out. Egad! they N ſurpriſe him 


How ſinely he'll be hampered! an ideal rival on ode hae, 


and a real attorney on Ye other. Ha ha, ha! 


Comp. And tantalized with forbidden. 1 in the! re! 
moting affection of my Laura. 
Sit Fel Ay, but when 1 Inateh bim from — 


| nnd the fat cheeſemonjfer, and bleſs him With an alfluent 


fortune and his dear Laura, howhe1be then'ſurpriſed ! 
np. Why certainly the winding up wil be the beſt of 


che joke, 
de Fab Joke! 1 Rye th a joke. A heatty laugh is'my © 


leaſe of happineſs; and on the lg of fun Th be a te · 


* nan for me: - 


4.8 SF 8 0 N G. 3 | 
Sir R | Some love great bowls to AC. Wer” of 
| . like a dog and gun: . TEE 
e Mi 
| 2 * 


«-” 


T2 for I took two glaſſes juſt now at the fide board. 
BE Eug. Why then, pray 80 i in and take another. Primo, - 
ſecundo, tertio, Mr, Lingo. \ 
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I love a hearty laugh, 
Give me a bit of "= 


I lik'd a maiden's charms, 
And after her did run: 
I took her in my arms, 
Says we'll have ſome fun. 


/ - With laugh and joke and play, 
At length her heart I won ; 
if "TY church we went-fo gay, 
And then we had ſome fun 


Enter Eugene. 


18 


Eug. I wiſh I could- get an opportunity of betting to 


| Laura, won't return to Sir Felix in ſuch a 1 
ſtate of mind. Company. converſation is 
15 Enter Lingo. 
Lin. Do Sir, come in end take a glaſs, do. Sir pray 
- ome in, and bibo a little with yeur father and Domine 
Felix; they are gone laughing into the parovs, and Lhave 
opened. a bottle for em. 


Zug. Well, Lingo, my reſpedts to Sir Felix, and 1 ſhall 


do myſelf the honour of waiting on him at ſupper. 

Lin. No, Sir, tis I that am to wait on him at ſupper, 
bach I ara the butler. Do, pray, Sir, come in to meo 
8 You'll be heartily welcome to Domine Felix, 

m ſure; and that the wine is good, bona veritas l m fucey 


, * 


Lin. Primo, ſecundo, tertio 1 Mr. Eugene, you know 
ſomething, I know a little too. You have ſtudied. 1 
Sir, as you an Qxonian, or a Cantab? 

Fug. What an infernal fellow ! ; { Half afide.) 

. Lin. An infernal fellow! O then you wore a ſquare 
2 II poſe the infernal fellow of Oxford. Pray, Sir, 
can you K the amatum ſupine to a lady that's fine? 

_ Eug. I find you are a great ſcholar, Mr. Lingo. 

Lin, Scholar ! I was à maſter of ſcholars . 
— Scio ſeribendo, I can read. Legere, I can write. Ta- 
citorum Latinum, I can ſpeak Latin. But then, quid opus 
mihi uſumque ſeienteꝰ what need have l of ſo much know - 


edge? No one liſtens to me but Cowſlip the dajry-maid; 


[ 


] 
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and 1 admire her ſapience, for ſhe's as dbetle as a young 


elephant. - 
* $ O N 6. 


Amo, amas, 

I love a laſs, 
As a Cedar tall and flender; 
+ Sweet cowſlips grace 

Is her nom'tive caſe, 


And ſhe's of the feminine gender. 


Chor. Rorum corum, Sunt divorum, 

— Hagum {carum Divo ! fr 

Tag rag, merry derry, perriwig and batband, | 
Hic, hoc, horum genetivo ! 


Can 1 decline 
A nymph divine? 
er voice as a flute is dulcis; 
Her oculis bright, 
Her manus white, | 
And ſoft, when I tacto, her pulſe is. 
. Chor.——Rorum, corum, &e. 
Oh how bella 
My puella ! 
NI kiſs ſecula ſeculorym : 
If I've luck, Sir; 
She's my uxor, | 
O dies HenediQtorum { | 
Chor, —Rorum corum, Sunt divorum, 
Harum ſcarum, Diyo! , 
Tag rag, merry derry, ye and hatband, 
| Nor. hoc, horum genetivo 
| Enter Thomas, 
Eug. well, Thomas. 


* 


Thomas. I've been taking a mug of dos at | the Griffin, | 


Sir; and a lady juſt come from London . me to give 


you that there letter. LFxit. 
Eug. Mrs. r $ hand, my old Calypſo of Tooley- 

ſtreet. 4 | 5 9 
Dee 5 6 | 


„ I wiſh I could n dear e but you know you 


* are. Ry of ſuch an pe; yet 'my good nature 35 
C 2 1 


9 
0 * 
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* obliges me _to-repeat-the offer of my hand, which if 
« you again reject, my attorney has inſtruftions to ſye 
you for the money my goodneſs Jent to your neceſſity. 
* « Yours, if you pleale, + MarGEay CHESHIRE, 
. S. I and my attorney will be yah you immedi- 
1 « ately.” 

"Sdeath to be peſtered at ſuch a time with ſuch * 
ſome, teazing old fool! her caſhi that ſhe abſolately for- 
ced upon me— What ſhall I do with her, a fly, ridicu- 
lous—Eh ! egad !: ſuppoſe 1-—Ha, ha, ha !—a chought 
ſtrikes me. It will involve her in a ridiculous dtuation.— 

- Tl procure her a more honourable reception than ſhe ex- 
| pects. Ha, ha, ha! Yes.” Thomas ſball fer it a-going thro” 
the family. I'Il tell it to him as a ſecret, and he'll tell it 
over the Up and the more marvellous She oaſier ſwal- 


CET 


- 
— . 
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— 
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= 


Pl. 


=_., Jowed. - --; n 46s 

1 : ED . Enter Thomas. 2 75 > | 
_ Then o Sir I've. been looking for you. The Lady 
1 got here as ſoon : as her Ener, She s in che _ parlour, 
i gay" x 

14 Eug. Huſh! WY 4 p 2 Mun ed 
1 „ d 


Eug. Thomas, I know you're honeſt, F 

- Tho, That 1 am, Sir, as any ſervant i- 

FRE Thomas, can you—ſhut tht ar; ein 18 keep 
a great ſecret? | 

Tho. Leave me alone for that, ir $ po] 

Eug. O Thomas, it's of the greateſt conſequence. Tf 
. known, it may lay our country in ruin. 

_ - Tho. 1 woht tell a word of it, Sir. TD 

Eug. Not for your ſoul Then, you muſt et cb me 
this way—that lady that gave yaw the letter, and that's 
now in the little-parlour, is a Ruſſian Rineſt, | | 

The; A Princefs, | 

.  Eug- The Princeſs Ruſliſuſt She fought a dn} — '2 

e. A Princeſs fight a duel ! 

Fug: With a great Count of the holy Roman Empire. | 
Se. Wap run through the ſword-arm; but the noble Coupt 
wounds were ſaid to be mortal; fo ſhe has fled. to. Eng- 
8 ſafety: and if ſhe's. diſcovered, we muſt Ave 

up: e 013 

"To. Poor * Tout? r 


— 
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* ges, and Fngliſn moſt carreftly. Now, * if 105 
me ation this | Fc, „* 121 
| Tho, Me 3088 55 EBW W 
: e 2 ner Fringe. 14; 
* Huh! not a wond, eſpecially to a eker 
7 Pr. And why not to a woman pray? gens 
T7 be. Beeauſe it's a ſecret. 
Fr, A ſectet l 1 muſt know it. 
De. O, Mrs Fringe, if you would not ſpeak of: k— 
Fr., Come, tell we. ; 
- Tho: Then you muſt know—ſhut the e 


7 


Fr. A Princeſs ! 

Tho. The Princeſs Kulky Fuſky. She killed two 
Counts 'of the holy Roman Emperor. She's Here incog.— 
And if ſhe's taken, ber head will be chopped off. Not a 


a thing once you. re intruſted with it, 
Fr. So it is indeed, Ih omas. (EAxit Thomas, Lc; 
A Princeſs !-I'll wait upon her. She may Prefer. me to 
be one of het maids of honour. 
Enter John. 5 
John. Did you ſee Mr. Lingo? I. want ſome Le ad 
wine for this ſtrange gentlewoman hexe in the parlour, 
Fr,..Gentlewoman ! well, J ſind ſome people know 
more of ſpme people than ſome people, But when people 
inttuſt people with people's ſerrets, people 5 not to yell 
them zo all the people people meet. 
John. . the devil f what 4 crowd of people! 8 
here ** tad; 
Fe. Fh * we're alone. 3 the 8 if 
You knew—you won't tel} any body? 

Fan. Tell! did 1 tell of the bottle of burnt * 
other night, though 1 ſtale it from Mr. Lingo myſelf. 
r. No, you have; diſcretion, John. — John, that gen- 
tlewoman, as you call her, is | 
ker the is the great Ruſſian Princeſs Ruſſey Fuſky ! 

- 1 zZobn, The Princeſs Ruſky Tuſky! - - | 

Fr. She was ſet upon by five holy Roman 1 
The dear lady had nethiog but her fan and her iciflars ; 


and with theſe. the — * _ n her back 


| 


— 


Eig. Ay, Ibomas ; fuch a Princeſs! knows all lan- NE 


the great lady in the little Parlour i 15 a Ruſhan Rok | 


- ward of that, Mrs. Fringe; for it's a raſcally thing to tell /7 


but it is the greateſt ſe · 


©, 
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againſt a tree, till ſhe laid the five holy Roman Empires all 
dead at her feet. If ſhe had ſtaid, ſhe would have had 
her head ſeverated from her body; ſo ſhe called for her 
bwn maid, a faithful ſenſible body like me, one that never 
blabbed, —ſhe packed up her portmanteau, croſſed the 


| eas, and landed at Blackheath. if. ſhe's taken—Jobn 
don't tell, as her life's in danger. 


John. Her life in danger! ear if rd tell for 
half a crown. : 
Fr. I believe you, John. l affire * 700 I woulda" t have 
told you, only I know you Eun keep a ſecret as well as 
myſelf. 1 
John. Can one get any thing by i it though? 5 
Enter Cowllip. AY 
rn Cu. What cream is wanted for the moruivg, John? 
John. Ha! my dainty dairy- maid! 
Cow. Ha done, do. I ſhould n't have thought of your 
impudence, John. (eil rings. 
ohn, Zounds ! I forgot the wine and cake for the 


Prin—p ad! Id like to have popt it out. . Cowllip 8 


J could fever | 
Cow, I don't care what you diſcover of me. Why dic. 
Mr. Lingo tell then? 1 


Jobn. What? 


Cow. O, nothing. 


Fehn. P.\mn the old wig block f * "I the ear, and | 
x fancy the lip too of every woman in the houſe, *' . | 


Cow: Why, you're as tall, and your leg is not amiſs 


When you're behind the coach. Bur why don't you ſpeak 
+ the Latin tongue? 

John. I've more regard to e this to curſe und- 
wear to innocent women, becauſe they a underſtand |; 


me. 
Low. Does Mr. Lingo do ſo? certain andfure he does 
come out with his nouns ſometimes. 
Jebn. Cowflip, 1 ru tell you the ſeerer. if Nen. affront 


him. 


Cow. Ods- daiſy ! but L'Il buff Foun will that 4o? In 
pull his wig. He's mighty proud of his wig. Now what's 


he ſecret pray? | 
'* © © Fobn. The ſecrat is—(Bell na} Coming!—don'r 
. ell, OT NN Oe | | 


hy 


Cow. A Princeſs ! ods daiſy! that's fine. 
Jebn. The Rufhan Princeſs Ruſky Fuſky. 
Cow. The Princeſs Ruſky Fuſcy ! 


7obn. She killed fix knights of the holy Roman Empe- 


ror. - She's in diſguiſe here. The conſtables are after 


| ber with a ſearch warrant, and ſhe'll be hanged if ſhe's ta- 
ken. Vouhave the ſecret now, and pray keep it, for my. 


ſake. (Bell ringt.) Coming; coming! > 

Cow, Keep the ſecret! ay, that I' will. —Lord! I'll 
go to the princeſs. Ruſky Fuſky, and then I muſt make 
haſte to the lawn, or all the ſports will be over, and Cud- 
den my ſweet-heart gone home, or mayhap dance with an. 
other girl.— John and Mr. Lingo.— Ah! aftet all, I find 
Cudden has ſkimmed the cream of my affections. 


-.8:0 N G.— Tune, -Corn Rig. are bonny. | A 


Lord, what care I for mam or dad? 
Why let'em ſcold and bellow ! 
For while I live I'll love my lad, 
' - He's ſuch a charming fellow. 
The laſt fair day on Gander grees 
The youth he danc'd fo well - o, 
So ſpruce a lad was never ſeen, 
As my ſweet charming fellow. _ 
The fair was over, night was com; 
The lad was ſomewhat mellow: 
Says he, my dear, I'll ſee you home. 
I chank'd the charming fellow. 1 
We trudg'd along, the moon ſhone bright, 875 
N Says he, if you'l] not tell · o, = 21 
III kiſs you here by this good light, 
Lord, what a charming fellow! . - - 
You rogue, fays I, you've ſtopp'd my breath, 


Ve bells ring out my knell-o 7/7 
Again I'd die ſo ſweet à death. 0 


With ſuch a charming fellow. 


1 


o here comes Mr. Lingo, wich his pibberiſh and his nos 


ſenſe. 


er Lingo. 4 


Lin. O' my ſweeteſt of Coxſlips, dulcis ptella? by my | 


dexter and ſiniſter manus, your antic Caleb fings Io Pce- 
ans to ſee you, Ls | | 


/ 


* 


in chains if ſhe's: catch'd; and I could. have tol 
every word if I pleaſed ; but you ſhan't know a es 
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Cray. What do you! Tay," you? Te” it Pein te ſee me, 
Mr L ingo? 
Lin. Gerunds, decl&ifidos] CES EY 
"Cow. 1 ſhoal# nor ha” thttuglit of ' your herbs. 
Lin. Aid me, amor, the eighie parts of fpctch, fi ingu- 


| 
lar, plural, nouns auch pronduns! 


. Conv. My Lingo, does n't lore Ang ans fearing: 
Lis. Nominativ gHanc hune et hoc. 
Conv, Hock aga ont drunk with bock for my 


part believe. Teſte 8 ha' done, do. 


{ Gives bim a puſh, 

' Lin, Ha' done, do! Reür this you azure woods, 
you purling plains, you verdant ſkies, you cryſtal ſwains, 
ye feathered fountains, tinkling groves, you cooing kids; 
ye capering doves ! ſhe's in the imperative mood. O 


damnatus, obſtinatus mulier 


Cew. Do you ſay Im a Hemm dehslüngpe male 


How dare you call, me names? III ran ybur wig for 
. you, that's what I will. (ulli his wig. 


Lia, If my ſcholars. were to ſee me now, they'd never 
let me whip them again in ſæcula ſeculorum. : 


Cs. For all your lorums and larning, I could larn 
you ſomewhat, if 1. had a mind, Mr Schoolmaſter, but 


its a great ſecret, or I could tell you the big lady in the 
little parlour is t che Princeſs Ruſky Fuſky | how. ſhe killed 
ſeven whole Roman Emperors; and how ſhe'll be 22 


of it from me; that you ſhan' t, Mr Schoolmafter.” [ Exit. 
Lin. Multum in parvo. What a diſerret flut it is to 
know all this, and wouldn't tell even me, becauſt its a 


ſeeret! The Princefs Ruſky Fuſſey in our houſe ! this is 
indeed a ſecret, [pros bono publico; This cowſlip is the 
very flower, the daffy- down: dilly of dairy. maids ! 


8 ON G. 
Of all the pretty flowers, 
A Cowſlip's my delight : 
ö that I'd paſs my hours, 
„ + Buth-morning, nden and nigb tt. 
FEE Fx e be ſured would, Ac... 


* 
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* This Cowſlip ſmefl'd fo ſweetly, | 
And loek d ſe freſh and gay. | 
Says I. you're drefs'd ſo neatly, ' Fa 
We'H have 4 Mtile play) ne. 
2 Jo bs ure we will, &c, 


evening in the dairy, bd 308; 
gene lying on the thelf, 
I kiſs'd the preety fairy, 
And then laid down. 225M | 

To be ſure 1 did, &c. 
This flower one morning aur 

Upon @ bed did reſt; 
I loy'd to pull ĩt dearly, 

— 23 it in my. breaſt. 
To be 135 cold, &c. 


S8 OC EN E III. 
Enter Eugene. 
Eug, So So, as 1,expetted, my ſecret has FER 8 


=. «© * 


the family, and my 94 is 4 K 


Emer Laura. 


FE: O Eugene, a4 hear Sir Felix's fon bo . ar- 


* Then, my Laura, though bitter the region, 
I bid an-eternal adieu to you and 8 2 

Lau. Do you leave the country, Eugene? 7 

Eug. Can I ſtay to lee my deare Laura——think 
what I would fay. * © Ly 3 

Lau. Nay, Eugene, A hu pt een 
Eig. Sir Felix s. ſon is arrived, and. Can I fee you in 
the arms of another ?. 

Lau. Ah, Eugene, if you 85 40 yon, N think _ 
your Laura will ſtay behind? 

£ ug. Geneteus Laura, !—bat Sir Felix bas ths his 
heart upon your unian. with his ſon. To his bounty my 
father and I owe our very exiſtence. And ſhall 1, like 
a viper, turn and ſting my kind preſerver? no Laura. 
Though in the poſſeſhon, of you, my love, I compriſe all 
hope of hippineſs; yet, in my mind, che height of hu - 


man bliſs is dearly gained, W dy an * 2 


of diſnonour. . 


* 
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Lav. I aſk your pardon, Sir.—I ſee my error.— 1 
ſhan't be ungrateful to Sir Felix —I Il give my hand 
where he commands, though my heart may burſt. —Oh * 


Eugene, I did not think you'd uſe. me thus. 


* Fuge s. 
Ah! why take back the vows you gave, 
Or wiſh to part with mine? 
My heart is ſtill your willing flare, . 
- Tho? your's I muſt reſign, * 


A bird Whoſe vows did firſt engage, 
Tho' anxious to remain, 
Enamour'd of its golden cage, 


. You'd now let looſe again. 
You 1271 me in a dream of love,” 1: 
y iflaf five ſhew. He 


- ww the ſubſtance 1 would prove, | 
You wake me into woe. | = 


| Fug. 1 nor bear this, and fear love must bern 
over gratitude.——And have 2 fortitude, Laura, to 
face the world with me / 
1275 Try me. And not even the n ſhall bore 
Wilen Laura from her ty Eugene, 
wo. Very Laura! Ry Par $f 
8 0 N e e e e 


. - 
12 Y wh 


My. Laura, Vllt thou truſt the 1 
= poor Eugene quit home $90 ae, Wy 


And certain peril prove! I 4 
Then Conſtancy e e tut 50; 


Our pilot be, * 24 +4 wa 
As all our freight i is love | BEE 2 


Lf Tho- Boreas wears an angry ee | 
pe tt | / And threat'ning clouds portend # ſtorm, 


Me aye ws. on above; 32 


Out has hall 8 ſtem the tide, 155 
_ Tal ſkies clear up and ſtorms ſubſide, - 


And peace returns her dove; 
rern Conſtaney. de. 


— 


; 
* — 


— 
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SCENE IV. 


Draws and diſcoverr Mrs Cheſhire fating n Lingo, 

| John and William ceremoniouſly waiting. 
Mrs C. My patience is almoſt wearied out. very 
ſtrange I can't ſee Eugene. Oh dear! a glaſs of Wa- 


ter, if you leaſe.  _ * 
John. Yes, Madam. 


Ling. Madam ! John don't know ſhe's a TAY : 
and I can't do her proper homage before theſe Cyclops. | 


John, you. may both retire, 
John. Mr Lingo's not in the Wet (Aue) Mr 


Lingo,” pray bow reſpectfully to her. 
Lin. Do you teach me, that have teached. hundreds ? 


centum, docentum; you vile liftor ! take your face out of 


the room, go. An't I the domeſtic god, the very Lary - 


of the family? go. (Exit John.) Don't be afraid. 


Nobody knows you but me. 
Mrs C. Theſe Kentiſh ſeryants are very civil.” 


4 Enter Cowſlip, with a bowl. 


Conv. Some of our Engliſh. cream for your ED reve- | 


rence. . n ) 
Mrs C. My royal reverence ! 
Lin. Take the glaſs, pleaſe. your catholic majeſty. 
Mrs C. My catholic Majeſty !- - | 
Lin. Cowllip, leave the preſence. 


Cow. I have no more preſents than the bowl of cream. 


Lin. Cream! you ſhallow Pomona ! 


Cow. Well, till now I always thought your great Ruſ. | 
ſians wore whiſkers. (Exit. 


Lin. Don't mind that girl, moſt learned Mufty. She's 
a mere Engliſh Druid, moſt divine bard, | 5 


Enter John, with calls. 


Lin. John, this honour is too great! 

e Jahn. Mr Lingo, I was ordered—— y 
Lin. John, I do not love a common Demoſthenus, 
John. Sar, I 


Lin. Go out, unmannerly homo, got. (Exit Joha.) 


The moſt impudent canus in our domus. 


" 


may C. This i is wine. A glaſs of water, if you pleaſe, 


ML 
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Lin. In vino veritas. You get not water in this 


houſe. Some cakt for your faithfdl majeſty. 


: Mrs C. My majeſty! O, this is mere 2 


ſent a ** juſt now from the Griſſin to Mr Eugene. 

ap it. Ves, he got a letter from - the 
e ſome cake. Viyitus, we live by eating 
and drinking, pleaſe your grace's holineſs. 


Mrs C. My grace's holineſs ! pray: harkee, Sir, does 


* maſter tolerate you to- but I'm cool. 
9 105 Cool l the wants the Ruſhan ſtove... We have 
fuch in England, great Cttoman; ui 1 
get you a chaſing diſn of: hot co for your fublim 


port. 


Enter Fringe. 
ws! (Knerling. Pleaſe. 2 royal highneſs! 


Mrs C. My royal highneſs ! 


Fr. 1 am my young lady's own woman, your oye 
highneſs. . 

Mrs C. I am no royal highneſs, madam. 

Fr. 0 ! I RUM your royal tighneſs very well; but 
I'd ſeotn to bettay your royal highneſs, as it” was in de- 
fende of your virtue you killed the Roman TRAIT 1 

Mrs C. I kill the Roman Emperors ! | 


Re A RuGat prificeſs !—Give me out own royal fa 
mily after all! * . | 


Au g. All mad in this houſe, * believe. 155 


Enter Lingo, ung a cheat. 5. * 
. Lon will have the hot coals dee. . He 
Mr 


mean time throw this Ruſſian fur cloak oxer 


Compton wore it in your cold Eaſtern ports. You ny we 
"wounded in the ſword-arm, great Ruſtifuſti. 


Mrs C. Yes, this fellow's mad. (Aue.) 


Lin. Thoſe Roman Emperors that attacked you were 

mere Tarquins, depend upon uu. That chair i is too fow 
for your Bighnels. Here is another, It is higher and 
| more fitter for your eminence, a 2h. 


. 1 


Enter Thomas, (Knee) "2 
Wu Your biyhneſs f is diſcovered. Ganear) 


fi 


t. 


5 


THE AGREE ABLE SURPRISE; -»y 
Mrs C. Highneſs all mad. Pre got imb bedlam 

ſure. Hg | 
Lin. ( Laying fu of Thomas 0 Whiſper a princeſs ! 


why, Thomas, y ou fancy you elf Vadim r | 


this houſe. ag * 
Tho..O! if you knew, Mr Ling" A 
Lin. What? Quid opus? n 
7 ho. A ſecret. met an attorhey . bailiff 1 the 

door. : 

Lin. An attorney ende ou, (Turn. 1 "out, 

Mrs C. It's my lawyer. Open the door; © 

Lia. Let in Pep are W your . 
tate? Oh, oh! 5 


Mrs C. Open the door. 

Lis. The lawyer will betray you,. counter of. the 
faithful. | | 

Mrs C. Open the door. LIT ie ES 
Lin. sit quiet, great Auna. | 


 MrsC. Am I to be ſhut up here "ic a oO 
Open the door I inſiſt. | Riſes. - 


Lin. Her ſerene highneſs is in a 0 Sbe never 


— 


be taken alive. Les, ſhe'll kill. the attorney. There i ; | 


a cafe of piſtols There. is 2 broad word, "Heavens 
how ſhe'll ehr ' | Here, now, deſend yourlelf, wy 
| Ruſti fuſti. | Wi wo 
Mrs C. Open the door 1 ſay. ARE 7, 
Lin. Yes, ſhe ſtisot the ne 4 45. af 8 i 


up here. Now prime, and fire away, braye Bell, 
Enter Sir Felix and 61 5 8 7 


Sir Fel. Don't be alarmed, pi 
perſon's known Here, you're ſafe by all the: 9 25 * 
pitality. 


12 Stand but of the Way, 5 F dus till Ruſti., 
fuſti ſhoots the attorney. 

Com. Why this is Mrs, Cheſhire, - . Sethe 
rr mw 

Lin, A cheeſemonger ! ! 0 lum et terra J mw have 
1 ſtudied Syntax, Cordery, Juvenal, and Tiſtram Shandy 
to ſerve wine on my knee to a mi ht cheeſemonger }— 


60 there is one thing! 1 can MO N N Trcula * 
drum. 


Ten What's chat, or 


: 
I” oY 
” - 


3% THEAGREEABLE SURPRISE. | 
1 * Her not ſhootiog the attorn ex. [Exir. 
4 Enter Chicane. 1 


"Chi, 805 fo, che party has abſconded. 

©* Mrs C. Eugene | 

Sir Fel. My ſon run away! * 

Chi: With the young lady of 3 [ think, 
2 Cam. My daughter ! | 
Sir Fel. Tol, lol, lol \—Ha, ba, ha This is good. 
To avoid each other, gone off Es Ha, ha, ha 
| Tam fo happy. Patt dc 


«.. "Enter Eugene 17 Laura. 


we Fel. So, you ran away to be married, ! ſuppoſe? 
With that intention, Sir, I confeſs. . 
| 11K Dear Sir Felix, the fault was mine; but Eu- 
e's mind is replete with honour, and he has made me 
a 8 O Sir ! he has my affections. I here re- 
turn to my obedience, with hopes a ſon of yours will 
_ never accept my hand, when my heart is. poſſeſſed by 
- another. 
Sir Fel. Refuſed a fine girl rather than violate the 
of honour ind gratitude — My Eugene my ſon | 
take the bleſſing of a Eicher; Far now I with-pride ac- 
knowledge you... 
_ Evug- (To Compton) bo. . > 
Com. Tis. true, Eugene. Sir Felix claims your | filial 


Cut whit 
. Ti füll! | 3 e 1 90. 


Sir Fe/. Yes, I love to ſurpriſe p peop a 
Lal. Dear Sit! (Je Sir Felix) your bleſing and for- 
"oe Knee ling) 
Sir Fel. Kneel there, Laura. His right ror to mine. 
Ln. Mr Compton !— 
Com. Yes, Laura, in me- you behold an affedlionare 
parent; bur next to heaven you owe your thanks „tha 
benevolent man. 
Mrs C. Well, I'll be revenged Ci it coſt me half the 
; coſt in my ſhop.” 
Sir Fel, Stay, widow. Egad I've ſurpriſed you. 
guppoſe you ſurpriſe me in turn, and marry the attorney? 
C. 1 own — Chicane-is is an Roy * r 
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Sir Fel. Honeſt! take him home .— Bring an honeſt - 

torney over London ge * you, _ you ms 

all Tooly- Kees: : 
Enter Lihgo. 


O'Gabalus. -- 

Sir Fel. Let me have no more of your dam d God- 
freys and Gabaluſſus. Lay the cloth W us with 
A good wedding ſupper. . 

Eug. A wedding Is it poſſible— 

Sir Fel. Yes, boy, poſſible; ay; a 7 probable too. 
I've ſurpriſed you with the girl of your heart, and a 
good fortune, Is not this an Agreeable Surpriſe, 


| 1 N A I. E. 
Sir Fel, A kiſs, my girl! pound hand, my boy! 


There now each anxious trouble ends. 
Yet be it ſtill my greateſt joy 1 
With bleſſings to ſurpriſe my friends. Fo: 


G H GO 


Fach jovial heart be pleas d this night; 
What bleffing in good-humour lies! 


And proſpects yield more ſweet delight, 
By an Agreeable Surpriſe. — 12 


Ia pureſt robes of radiant light, 
Diana, Ceres; Hymen, come! 71 7 3 
Tuou' ve bleſs d the day, fo crown che n. 1 9 0 

Our birth day, wedding, hatveſt home! 
Cha. bach Jovial heart, &c. <a 1 


Mrs C. Great Ruſtifuſty now no more, 


* 
Ll 


8 Nor Ruſſian princeſs here incog ! 


But widow Cheſhire as before, 8 
And for a huſband fill a- ggg 
Pp Cha, — Each jovial heart, &c. Ke. 


= Lin, 1 kat of a wedding going to be, Domine Felix, Fg 

therefore 1 will write a Latin Epitaph ſor the pair of 
vridegrooms; Wberein 1 Il provoke the pattonage of Cu- 

pid, Thomas a Becket, Sir * Kneller, and. Helley 
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